They Love

To Shop

1 girl at the exehange desk In )|

the department store took
bundle which the
hunded her, lstlessly,

“l want to return thi= blouse which

I bought the other day,” sald the cus-
tomer brightly. *1 haven't even tried
it ony for when I renched home 1 de-

customer

the Ing something about putting that pln

|what furtively,

cidea that I didn't like the lace on It, |

and su here It Ja"

The girl at the exchange desk, as
Impassive as the woodenest Indian
that ever decorated the portal of n
cigar store, opened the package with-

nut  speaking and shook out the
blouse. As she did so the glitter of
something in Its belt caught her at-
tentlon., She looked closer. Thoe
worinething was a safoty pin, and from
the number of maoarks It lind left the |

Lilouse had been worn more than once,
Alsg there were sphotg, the evident re-
sult of wenr, on the Georgette creope

o)

She was cmbarrasscd but not overcom ¢ when we pointed out the name of the
hind been sewed over ours,

French dressinnker which
front,

The girl at the exchange desk, and [opera coat which she had purchased

really she was a model of brevity, held
up the safety pin so that it wlckedly
winked in the light. *I am sure you

do not really expect us to exchange hand into its pockets and pulled out
this walst?" she sald, and wrapped It a handkerchief, one long glove, and a
I fow dried-up violets,

again In its paper,

«

MERE was onee a certaln Young

Man who was the very life of

the Office, a regular Village Cut-

Up. e could hide the Favorite
Pen of old Grubbem, the firm's anclent
Liookkeeper, and extrunct more Mirth
out of the Puttering Bearch that fol-
lowed than any one in the Office,
though they all Enjoyed It.

Of the whole Force, including the
Tioss, he wus the only ono for whom
Freckles, the office boy, had any Re-
spect. And Freckles kept both ears
and eyes wide open and never Turned
his Dack when Our Hero hove In
sight. For Freckles realized that
Eternnal Vigllance wus Indeed the price
of Bufety,

Now, It chanced, this mirthful
Young Man wnas pretty Far Gone on
a certnin Damsel who would some day
eome into a Fat Bank Roll, instead of
merely Extracting it from Pa. Where-
fore, aside from her Personal Charms,
sho was Desirable. Not that Our Hero
took that into Consideration, for he
didn’t. But it was kind of Comforting
to face tho Facts once in & while.

The last day of October is known as
Hallowe'en, which s a Barbarous Oc~
casion when the 8mall Boy comes into
his Own nlmost Unmolested. Also, it
seems, Grown-ups have a strange habit
of Forgettlng the Day and the Duate
and Venturing out-of-doors Reckless-
ly, Wherefore, they often Got What
I8 Coming to them,

And such was the Fate of Qur Hero
on a coertain All Hallowe'en Eve. AS
a boy, he would have considered it a
Bereaom; bul as a grown-up he thought

't Might Have Been Confeitd But Tt
Wasn't,

lund was Swinging jauntlly down the

tnomebody your own slze!"

i'.i“.
'mlghty Loosa lLanguago,

@

Little Fables of the
BUSTness._._ ‘World

He Couldn't Take a.loke .!:_ an Outrage. Partleularly since he
was Attlred In his Best,

And as for that customer, murmur-

there when she was thinking about
trying on the blouse, she nccepted the
package and went offt with It some-
and she was nol Ko
hardened a sinner but that her face
flushed a bit

The girl nt the exchange desk looked
after her malevolently., "It's her sort
that has rulned my disposition,'” saald
gshe. "It I such as shie that makes my
position well-nigh unendurable.”

The woman who wias winlting for a
credit check with a perfectly clear
consclence due to the fact that she hnd
meroely returned a number 24 corset to
goet a number 18 in its placo leaned Lo
ward her engagingly. *“Tell me about
it,”" she suggested,

At this Invitation the vietim of the
dleingenuousness of her sex spoke ve-
hemently. “A lady came in here the

" But Women Do Not Always Expect
To Keep What They Purcﬁase

rassed but not eovercome when wo
pointed out the name of tha French
dresamaker which had been pawed
over ours, and inslsted that woe take
buck the frock, nevertheless, whioh we
114, belng the most amiable firm on
earth 1 verily bellevae,

“Wamen,” sald the girl at the ex-
change desk, “have two faultd, They
ara capriclous and they ars forgoetful.
They buy things which they do nol
want becausc they know that the
shops are generous In this matier of
taking Lnck, nand then they haven't
the cleverness 1o empty the pockety or
take out tho safety pins In the articloes
they return.”

Tha girl at the oxchangs desk
paused to inke two Turkish towels
from the hande of & newecomer and the
customer, having received her credit
rheck went on her way. Outslde tho
donr sha met a dear friend, “Oh I'va
had such an exelllng mornine' said
the friend joyously. “What d'ye think

""You have worn this coat, haven't
you? " I nsked,

" ‘Cortalnly NOT,' she answerad.

"I exhibited the glove and the other
things, ‘I found these in the pockets,’
I told her drily.

" ‘Now how did they get thera?' she
asked with the finest assumption of
surprise I ever snw. And then she
thought for o moment. 'Oh, 1 know,'
she cried, 'My little girl must have
been playing ln my room and seeing
the coat hanging In the elosst must
have slipped these things into the
pockets.’

"It was Ingenlous, but was It true?”
asked the girl at«the exchange degk,
“Sinee the coat had not been hurt 1
took it haek, but who knows how
many chances for selling 1t we had lost
In the twa weeks It had been hanging
In her closet. Then there was the | I've been dolng? Why I've beon shope
eane of te gown we sold rocently and [ping. I've hought a senlskin eoat, an
which eame back after an absence of [n pink evenlng gown, and a Fox hoa,
soveral days all right to outward [and four hats—"
feeming but with the label of a Froneh | “Who left you the fortune?" inter-
dressmnaker sewed Into the belt Inside [rupted tha friend rudely,
the walst. Evidently mudame nt some “Fortune,” erhoed the shopper.
period of her earcer had had a French |"Whr my dear I'm nat golng to keep
gown and she had simply ripped the [them. 1 just charged them to my ne-
label out of It and put It into the new feount, you know, and 1'll' have lots of
dress. Of course thls did not prove fun putting them on at home and sco-
that she had worn our gown, but theling how [ look In them and then to-

-
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presumption waa strongly in favor of \morraow T'll send them all back agnin, |

LIL

l HE pretty young woman at the
afternoon tex glven in hanor of
n New Thought leeturer, took
a sandwich off the plate pre-
sonted to her by a mald, using her
|#loved hand and then looked ruefully
nt the staln the mayonnalse had made
on the white kid fingers.

“"Why don't you take them off?"
nsked n womnn standing by, Indleat-
Ing the gluves.

“I couldn’'t no mnaftter what hap-
pened, my hands are awful, you ean't
imagine,' she answered mysteriously.

“Teon  plekling?"  Inquired  her
nelghbor,
“Wrorsa than that,” answered the

gloved lady darkly.

“Poen palnting 7"

“Worao even than that, I'Il tell you
tho story. 1 hate to confess it bhut
I'vo never roally owned n sideboard
that eould be called a xideboard, The
reat of our dinlng room furniture s
Invely, all solld mahogany, Sheraton
vou know, but the sidehoard wan
merely maple, mohoganized and of
hidoous shape. A hollow sham and
A preat and constant grief 1o mo”

HMer neighbior made a eluecking sound
expressive of sympathy,

“Sideboards cost enormously as you
|know, in fact tho ona which I found

Made Herself aSideboar

J—

1
L]

So What Does It Matter That
She Ruined a Pair of Hands
Nngers were quite gone, nnd 1 oflod, [ the saorifles to hove my dining room
and I rubbed and I polished. When | furniture complcto and not to have
[ had finlshed my husband put back an Irritating imitation plece always

on It the orlginal glass knobs which hefore my eyes'
Jhml been replaced by wooden ones, Her neighbor's eyes wora the glazed
jand now 1 have a sideboard which I8 look of ane In deep thought. “I'll da

far handeomer and more attraotive | up my plo-crust table myself,” she

than ono for 3360 whith 1 coveted, | muttered, “why did I never think of 1t
and at a total cost of §10, two weoks peforo.”
time, and oh, yes, a pair of hands,

N

For my hands are rulned; two mani.
them hopao-
It's worth |

curlsts have pronouncad
less. But 1 do not care.

other day,” snld she, *“bringing an

from us two wecksa before, and which
she sald she did not keep becausoe it

was not becoming to her. I put my

He had just left the home of his
Iicloved, you see, at the last minute,

ftreet with his head in the Clouds,
when suddenly it ran 8mack-Dab into
& Wire stretched across the Sldewnlk
at the Proper Helght,

Hls new hat was sonked In the
Solar FPlexus and succumbed to the
Blow. A second later something Boft
hit him right between the Eyes, More-
over It Musted and Han Down all
over him, leaving a fine White Trail
wherever It Passed. It might have
been Confettl but it wasn't—it was
Flour,

Just then, from out the Hedge-
Fence came a series offStramge Noises
that could be nothing in the world but
more than One Boy trying to Laugh
and Hold It Back dat the same time.

Instantly Our Hero knew he was
helping Celebrate IHallowe'sn., And
instantly, too, he Jumped for the
Hedge., He landed Bquare on the back
of a Crouching Youngster. Another
Lad broke through and Beat It. But
Our Hero was too Mad to Mind.

He yanked his Captive to his feet,
8hook him until the Hattle of his
Teeth would have satiefled any Ghost,
Turned him Right-About and implant-
od a Bwift Kick where it would Do the
Most Good. All the while, of course,
he was Baying Things right out loud,

But the Youngster didn't Run. He
was Bawling alright, but ho did man-
age to make himself Understood. And
the burden of what he sald was, “I'm
goin' t' tell my Bister on you—you
Big 8! Wh-why don't 'Jo kick

The Young Man looked and all but
Swallowed hls Adam's Apple. Then he
trled to Square himself. But the Kid |
Iirother couldn't see it That Way nt
And he talked to Our Ilero with!
Then he)
lirled his Tears on the Back of his|
Hand and Hotfooted It for Sister. Ho
told her, too, And |t wasn't a Cen-
sored Report, elther,

The very next Morning, Our Hero
called up Blstor on the ‘phone. Bhe
waited long enough to let him know
that she Knew him and then Hung|
Up, He tried it again a Dozen times |
that morning, but her 'Phone might
just as well have been Dusy,

A Letter and a Floral Poace-Offer-
Ing by Bpecinl Mossengor were Bent
Back via the samoe SBon of Meroury.

And that evening the Butler in-
formed him that Bister was Not at
Home,

Little Brother, however, poked his
hend out the Parlor Window, Grinned,
Thumbed his Nose and Guffawed,

Our Hero walked sudly awny.

Moral: To appreciate Hallowe'en
you must be a Youngster, or have a
Girl with no Kid Brother,

HAT there may be more \‘ﬁrtetyll
in the winter vegetables than
the average housewlfe seems to|
think. Tho endless Yound of}

[Butiitnes and canned things may belin this way.
'varied, she declares in many ways If (chop very fine, season with pepper | ‘It will cost a hundred dollars te put

tho cook has ingenulty. For Instance, |
onlons! Onjons should nccupy & prom- |
inent pince in the menus of every fam- |
ily. "I'here are of course ultra-refined
persons who shudder at the thought|
of eating onilons, but theso probably !
nre those who never tasted the vege-
table ereamed, a dainty dish fit for a
king, which leaves no trace on the
breath, The water should be changed
twice on these while they are bolling
and the white sauce poured over them
should be rieh with butter and milk,
But even bolled onlons sometimes
pall and when thls happena they may
ba scalloped. To prepare cut boiled

that supposition. She wns embar- |1 do love to shop.”

JOUSER

{in an antlque shop and longed for was
$150, and so It scemed ns if T must go
to the end of the chaptor with «
Hideous Pretense us a buffet, Then |
hid an ldea with a capltal I. Long
ago an aunt of mine had glven ma
huge chest of drawers. It was of solld
mahogany with great claw feet, and 1
hud been using it for my bed linen:
| had hidden It away in the puacking
|room for it had not been done up
gince the vear One and was In fright-
ful shape,  Still It was o very hand-
gome ploce of furnlture disfigured as
it was. Looking at it one day then
an inepiration came to me. ‘1Y make

F

SAYS &

onlons Into quarters, put In a buttered
baking dish, cover with a good cream
sduce, sprinkle with buttered bread |y eideboard of it," sndd I,
or cracker erumbs and put In the oven “So I =ent for a dealer In antiques,
to brown, !‘I!.-w muth will ¥you charge to make a
Spinuch Is usunlly and properly con- |sidebonrd of this for me,' I asked. ‘Al
&pleuous In the winter dlet and strange [ that T want you to do I8 to take out
as Il may seem to the uninitiated, 1h'_-ro|lhf' front of the top drawer and put
are moré wiya of preparing it than |blate glass In place of the wood, and to
by silmply bolllng it and serving it so. |do the wholo thing up?'
It too may be scalloped and gains| "Well ha looked at that old chest
greatly In dellclousness when prepared |of drawers, did that antigie man, and
Boll the spinach und |l could see his eyes gleam with envy,

and salt and put In a white sauce, it In
Pour iInto n baking dish, cover with|calmly.
buttered ecrumbs and put In the oven| "I wns completely overcomo, My
to brown. Or put spinach through a |lower Jaw dropped and I stared
puree sleve and flavor highly with amazed, Then he went on to explain
aalt, pepper and a grating of nutmeg that the old finish would have to be
before re-heating, Garnlsh with quar- | tuken off down to the bare wood and
ters of hard-holled eggs,
THAT stewed celery In a white| Well T sent him away and I got In an
sauce 18 ns healthful as it Is tasty, (old carpenter and had him take out

first-¢luss  condition,' sald he

The young housekeeper thinks that [ the front of the top drawer and put |8 a sort of choked-until-purple-in- |

winter has Its cullnary victorles no in a glass front, Then I lined that
leas renowned than summer |If nnl_-,-ldruwrr with black felt and will keep
some Interest Is taken by the house |my flat silver in it. This done I pro-

caterer In making out attractive |ceeded to do up that old plece myself,
menus,

A Hallowe’en Party |

HE Townbreds gave a Hallowe'en
party; and thereby had demon-
strated to them that All Hal-
lowe'en Eve in the country can

be made far more delightful than in
the elty—provided thers are no ‘‘city
boobs" running around loose to start
something they don't know how to
finish. And thls was the way it hap-
pened:

To prepare for the party was vastly
more simple than in town, There were
apples In abundance, right off the
Townbred's own trees. And as for |
chesthuts, why one simply walked out
on the front lawn and picked them up |
for himeelf—by the handful, if one
wished.

Tallow eandles, with which to make
spooky lights nnd to serve as beacons
in a darkened room while in quest of
one's «*intended,"” weres common Ar-
ticles of household use.

Pumpkins came from the fleld wherse
the Townbreds had planted them
among thelr corn; and yellow and red
ears of fleld corn with the graceful,
dried stalks formed most effective dec.
orationa.

Indeed, yea, it was a delight to give
s Hallowo'esn party In the countryl

Virgle, the colored cook, falrly out-
dld herself In preparation, what with
chicken salad, cider, hot rolls, pump-
kin ples, home-made Ica cream, old-
tashioned molasses taffy, pop-corn and
a dogen und one little “extras," as
sho called them,

And John, her husband, lived up to
his reputation as “a handy man in-
doors and out," for under Mrs. Town-
bred’'s direction he decorated the en-
tire lower floor with shocks of corn
and golden ears, tralling vines, autumn
lenves and fat pumpkine hollowed out
and made Into gruesvme jack-o'-lan-
terns,

The guests Included a few of tho
most  intimate of the Townbreds'
neighbors, but most of them came
from the city, for, If the truth be
told, both Mr, and Mrs, Townbred
wera 'rather keen about proving to
thelr clty friends that country life was
not entirely blenk and dreary and
monotonous, as they were prone to
Iimnagine,

And among the number were Billy
Tompkins and Mrs, Bllly, the former
the “funny man" of the employes of
Mr, Townbred’s firm. And he was a
particular friend of Mr, Townhred:
maoreover, since It was entirely natural
with him, he felt called upon more
or leas to be the “life of the party.”

What need to deseribe the festiv-
itles—for they may be appropriately
s0 labeled! Judyging from the pranks
nnd the merriment, It might well have
bheen an assemblago of boys and girls.

) Townbredis=

Bvery Hullowe'sn game that s a

o

unt
PlaceJz

| NY collar so {t's high.
And edged with fur.

I baeck and sides of the neck but leff
open across the front and tied loosely

Helen of Troy would not have by the llitle cording run through the

looked well in some

| women from wearing them.

of t!muv[udgos of the ruche,
{that it would tnke ages to refinish ft. [#hown but that will not keep ugly |

Great peints which turn over undep’
jthe cars wre a pleasing variation i

The effect of much of the neckwear certain types of neckwear,

| the-face,

| womuan,

| An attractive compromlise collar has
'.I sandpapered it untll the ends of my |a ruche of velvet flaring across the |la.r's the thing!

Thero are lndies who look llke Henry,
the Eighth In their ruches and who are

it's no time for the short-necked |doubtless as hot under their collars ag’

'he often was under hlis,
But however uncomfortable, the cols

-

‘ He (nstantly stepped back again—a
lttle bit—for, belng a stranger in the
'vountry, he couldn’t Instantly recognize
'the nature of what had broken loosae
| Bab, peaceful, stald, gentle old Xob,
threw his head high in air, let cut
an ear-splitting sereech and suddenly
‘remoembered that hoe hadn't entircly
forgotten how to kick.

Sukey got one look at the weird

stand-by wue played, the large, ramb- | quittiile of peaceful Flve Oaks, the dogs were volelng thelr interest nndlj:mkm'-lnmern and must have dec!ded

ng house lending itsclf admirably to | procession of merrymakers set forth
ftretohes of the imagination in which  just os, we are told, revellers used
ghosts and witehes and spooks and|to march on Hallowe'en in the dim and
hobgobling hold high carnival. What |distant days of Old England, 'Round
If, In bobbing for apples, a little water | the house, and ‘round the housc—and
did splash out on Mrs. Townbred's|'round the house agnin! Then DBllly
carofuily waxed floors? And what dif- | had anothoer suggestion!

forence did it meke, also, If the bag of
flour burst while belng carried from go down oand sce the cows and the
the kitchen to the big table on which |chiekens—this {8 the lifa!"

the ‘‘tests” were made and slid down| And forthwith, he headed for the
Mr. Townbred's walsteoat and trougers, chlicken house, Fortunately, John had
winding up with a mighty splash right long since snapped the padlocks, so
In the center of the best rug? None! It was not Invaded.

amazement at such “golngs-on.'"”

[forthwith that this was the Mysterious

Of course it wns Billy agnln who:sf.mu-mnm that always took her calvea

! made the next suggestion, Ruther, to
be exact, he took it for granted It

taway from her when they were nina
\weeks old—for sho stretched forth

would meet with approval and flung her neck and sent forth a blast thot

wide tho big double-doors of the barn.

would have done credit to a Transe

Fortunately, the Townbred's aute was Atlantie fog-horn,

“Como on, folks,' he shouted, “let's In the repalr shop in the eity, and

John had left the buggy oulside In
the hope that a rainstorm might come
along and obligingly wash it off.

So Billy and his processlon found
plenty of room in which to troop

Billy Opencd The Door To The Boudolr Of Bukey and Bob And Stepped In.

—for wasn't It Hallows'en! mokers managed to seare a number of
Along toward the middle of the {ts ocoupants out of seven weeks'
evening Billy, the humorously hump-iarnwth and thelr tafl feathers, Later
tlous husband of Mrs. Hilly, felt called |it was found to have proved a most
upon to make & suggcestion, Now, hia|excellent deterrent of an even falr
suggestions were always worth while; |v;:sr-_vlc-ld for tha next four days,
but, also, they wers apt 1o prove dan-| Hut lttle, of course, Hilly and his
gorous, If nut to lfe and limb, then colorts from the ety recked of that!
at least to the pursult of happiness, as | And the Townbreds, naturally, eould
Mr, Townbred well knew., Hut what |do nought but trail along and try to
could he do, Bince he wns the host?4look as though they were enjoying it!
Billy suggested that they ull form a| Next, the pig-sty was located; and
parade — with  Juck-o'-lanterns, tin!the pigs foined In the chorus with
pans and the cow bell as the rmuinllo.lmnmn.ls of terror and Indignation—
andjuncts—and "let the nelghbors know [until someone dropped the half of a
it's Hallowe'en!" fmm.-l[ jnek-o'-lantern into the sty
He sulted the actlon to the word by ! wherenpon sald porkers fell to like
grabbing a fat. eandle-lit pumpkin in  tho lusty trenchermoen thoy were and,
one hand and the bell in the other and | for the frat time In thelr porvine lives,
starting out the front door, There was |enjoyed music with their dinner,
nothing to do but “follow your leader.” | Away off in the distance, too, from
Bo, with an awful dim marring the 'overy quarter, the falthful watch-

 procession with a combination of an
improvised "ring-around-the-rogey” and
i Vierginia reel, Then they paused for

|breath and conversation,

But not Billy, Oh, no, Billy had
(Just srarted!

Now. in that portion of the harn
just off the big, floored room, and

separated from [t by a partition, were
the stalls of Bob, the old white horse,
and Bukey, the Townbred's beloved
Jersey eow. Both of them, as became
pood domestie animals when I™itable,
had long since retired for the night.

But, evidently, Rilly wns under the
impression that cows and horses stay
nwnake all night and bemoan thelr hard
lot, In a spirit of Investigation—and
niso cearrying along the blggest of the
lighted jack-o'-lanterns—iilly opened
tho door to the boudolr 6f SBukey and
Bob and stepped In,

Of course the rest of the guests—
and the Townbreds—heard the "8, O,
8. calls and came crowding into the
doorway:; which served to Intensiiy,
ithe fears of Sukey and Bob,
| Now, no doubt, it was downright

But the merry- around in the barn and wind up the rude of Mr, Townbred to do so0;, but,

il the same, took one look and dashed
| the jack-o'-lantern out of the amazed
(12illy's honds, Then he walked all
ic\\'-.-r the lighted candles, presumably
to avold a fire but, If the truth be
|tuld. simply because he couldn’t do I§
to Billy,

Mre, Townhred intervened with am
appropriate remark which brought &
{laugh and so covered up her husband's
| display of—well—rudencas,

13ut Mr. Townbred took Billy asldg
and told him a few things.

And Billy? Why, bless you, hé
wasn't in tho least offerded. All ha
had to say was:

“No country for mine, old scout—
you can‘t even have a Hallowe'en pariyl
without secing that it won't keep the
cows and the chickens awake—this
isn't the life!"

(Copyright, 1015, hy Edward Riddlg
Padgett.)
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ToW ashSilk and Flan-
nel Undergarments

| O wash the Italion silk unders
| c wear which s0 many women nre

now wearing, use cold water and
uny pure sonp, kinse thoroughly and
wring out in o towel but do not twiste
ull lengthwise and lay flat to dry. Do
not hang up wnd never let a hot iron
touch It,

Equil earo must be observed im
washing the much more pleblan flans
nel. Awmong the DUN'TS for flannels
are the following: Don't boll, It in
unnocessary and hardens the fabric,

Don't use i washing powder or coms
pound, They frequently contain chlo=
rine, which rots both the fabric and
the sewing thread.

To wash flannels prepare a good
|suds of soft water—a little ammonis
Or borax cin be added 1o wdvantage-—
sonk tho garment thoroughly, Apply
plenty of good soap to it direct to
loosen up the greaso or stalns, and
then rub on the washhoard, After
this rinse woll in elean warm water to
remove nll traces of soayp; pass through
the wringer, then immediately lay flug
on o tabde and while damp stretels to
proper shape and hang up by the
shoulders to dry,




